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THOU ENOWETH.
BY HIFE ARDOR.

My God, thou knowest my hedrt,

Al every thought therein is known to thee !
Then make me guite content

Tu know that Chou wilt de the best for me ;
When anxious thonghts arise,

And o'er my heart the shacdows heavy lie,
Still les me rost content— ;

Thou see’st it all, with ever watehful eye.

And when my heart is glad,

Stilk let ine not forget w thank Thee, Lord,
And wo, thro’ all my life

Ak e to feel that T am néxr uy God ;
Whiate"er my prayers may be,

Thow grautest only what Is best for me !
Audd I s paest Lord,

Sinee | muy tetl my wishez all to Thee,

HUMAN LIFE.

A little ehild, with ber bright blue eyes,
Anil hairlike golden spray,

Sat on the rock Uy the steep clifl's foot
As the oceun ebbed away.

And she louged for the milk-white shining foam*
As ivdapeed o the shingles’ hum,

Angstretohed out her hand, snd tottered fast.
To beiag the whita feathers home.

And still as she steayed the tide ebbed fast,
And the gleaming foam langhedon,

And the wiite fud’ shrunk from the t'fn}' fent,
Amd the lHizle fat hands caught pone.

She sut wearily dowd br the steep cliffs foot,
‘L'ill the waves scamed to change their mind,

And the white foam fowed to her as she sat,
As tongh "twordld & Last be Klod

And the full played over her soft white feet,
And the featherd few up 1o ber chin,

And the soft loving waters kisse:d her f.lp!,
Aud § curried iy doad child .

AUTUMN.
PROM THE GREMAX.

Autnmn’s yellow leaves are
une by vie they -luwl{‘fnﬂ.
Summier's fovely vharm |s breaking,
Al gl ¥ pall.

Huoshed are all the mu;aorﬂuium.
Flownd eacl merry flutt’ring wing,
E’en the riils forget their sadosss
Their sweet nurn'ring gies ofspring.

Puinfully the sun- rays glisten
itound each leal-aisetad tree ;

Al ! tojs may the parting Kisses
OF the dy g summer be.

Inwardly my heart is weeping
As Iehe{r saddeniog sceves | soe—
W eep becanse they are in keeplog
Wflh my taking lesve of thee.

For 1 had w leave thee, dearest,
And I kpew that thou wouldst die ;

Thou was Hke the dring rforest,
Like the parting summer L

MY MOTHER.
HY N. F. WILLIS.

My nwiher's voice ! How oflen croeps
114 cadence ou my lonely bhours,
Like héaling on the wings of sloep,
Or dew ou the unconscious Howers.
1 might forges her melting praver,
Winile "wildering pleasures madiy ly,
But In the still, unbroken air,
Her gentle tones come steating by 3
And yeurs of sin and manhood R
And leuve me nt my mothor's knee,

I have been out al eventide,

Beneath a moonlit aky of spring,
When earth was garnished ke s bride,
And night hut on her silver wing ;

When bursting buds and dewy griss,
And waters ieaping to the light,
And all that mukes the pulses pass
With wilder Seatniss, thronged the night s
When all was beauty, then have I,
With iriends on whom wy love is flang
Like wyrrh on the winds of Avnby,
[t up where eveniug’s lamp 1s hung.

And when the beauteons spirit there
Flapg over all its golden chain,

My muiher's volee came on the nir
Like the light dropping of the rain ;

Al resting on some silver star
The spirit of o bended knee,

1've poured i deep and fervent prayer
"That our eternlty wight Le

To rise in hanven, (ke stees by night
And tréad n Uving path of Hght.

TIRED MOTHEHRS.

A little elbow leans upon your knee,

Your tired knee, that has so much to bear :

A chlld’s dear eyes are lookiog lovingly

From underneath a thatch of tanglea hakr.
Perhaps you do-not hewl the velvet toueh

OFf wam, molst flogers foliting yours so tight ;
Yiudy not price this Messing sver-mucl,

You wimost wrv wo tired W pray tonight.

Buf it is blessedness ! Aly'mr ago

T dhid wot see it us I oo to-day—

W are so dpll and thankless, and too slow
T cateh the sunsiiine will i slips away.

And pow it secma surpassing sirange to me,
That while I wore the budge of motherhoud,
1 auct nog kiss more oft, and tenderly,

The Litsle clild that brought we uﬂf}' good,

And if, some night, when yon sit duwn to rest,

Y ou miss the elbow from your tired knee 3

"I'his restivss, curliog head, feom off your breast,

This lisplug tougue that chotters constantly @

I fevm Your own the dimpled bands had il{ppcd.

And uwe'er would nestlein yonr palm again 5

I{ the white feet futo their gruve had tripped,

I could not blame yow for your heartacho &an E
-

I wonder so that mothers ever fret

At little elifldren elinglog te their H

Or that the fookprints, when the days are wet,

Are ever black vnough to make them frown.

I I conld And a lttle muddy boot,

Or cup, or jacket, on wmy chamber foor ;

11 I could Kiss nrosy, restiess foot,

Aud hear its patier in my home onecé more :

If I could mend a broken curt to-day,
To-morrow make s kite to rench the sky—
There isno woman In God's world could say
Bhae was more biissfully content than I.

int uh L ehe daloty pitlow next my own
15 never rumpled by ashining head—
Aly singing biraling from its nest is lown 3
The little boy 1 u.ru.\ji to kiss is dead !

The Lady of Lindenwold.

A STORY IN POUR PARTS.

BY MES. R, B. EDSON,

CHAPITER IV.

# RS. WALLACE stood, regard-
B ing with an air of pride two
mammoth stone jars, filled to
the brim with the sweetest and
goldenest of fall butter. She was a mar-
velious dairy-woman, and though Mra.
Liyingston had several personal servants
at the house, the Walluces still lived at
the cottage, and hau the general supgr-
vislon of the estate; that is, the ugricul-
tural portion of it.

A shadow fell across the window, and
aronsed her trom her pleasant contem-
plation. Tooking up she beheld the
wood-natured fuce of Asn Lowe, Miss
Livingston's lad-of-all-work, looking in
at the open window, and regarding her
with a guizzical smile.

“Doésn’t look fit for the plgs to eat,
dof.-n it?" zalll Aun, with a tantalizing

rin.
£ Mrs. Wallace made aim at his head
with the eliurn-dasher, but he suddenly
“ducked,” and it went straight ioto a
young colony of cabbage plants—that
were hardly able to hold up their heads
—sealtering death and devastation in
their ranks.

“0Oh dear me! Whatever will Wil-
liam siy ; His beautiful green Savoys
that he thought so much of, too! Asa
Lowe, you ought to be ushamed of your-
gelf!" excluimed the vexed woman.

“f didu'c do it, Mrs, Wallace., You
can’t suy 1 did, If 1 hadu’t dodged youn
might have killed me. What's a eab-
buge head compared to mine¥”

“Not much difference I'll confess, ' she
replied, a smile struggling to her face,

SThey both Delong o one genus, but
are different species, differing prind-
paliy in thelr habit of growth, snd the
color of their folinge—one being red, and
the other green.”

Asn Jooked up to where the voice pro-

ceeded from, as he slowly replied:

ST ain’t u parasite, any way Miss
Aunie, growing on trunks of old trees.””

“Thut's  becsuse you don't know
what's nic it's delightful up here
and just see!l if you won't d ge l'li
throw you this ‘ludy’s sweating;® they
fre most goue, you see,”

“Phrow away, but don’t aim at the
cabbage bed! I've suffered enough al-
ready from *salt and battery.’  Ah, this
is nfve™ eatching the apple. |, “Now,
Miss Annte; I shall have 1o trouble yon

to come down, My mistress seant me up
here with express orders for your mother
and yoursell to come to Lindenwold to-
duy. She bade me say that she was at

leizure, and shonld esteen it a favor,”

SCertainly, Asug tell your mistress we
ehall be plessed w comes;' and Mrs,
Wallace hastily sel about making prep-
arations for her visit to the *-great
bous:,” while Aunle came down from
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ber perch in the old gnarled tree that
shaded the spring, and donued
and “whize sash, and
st ofl the porch awalitiog her niother,

Miss Livingston was very
that day, and todk

conld not speak Intelligibly for « loug' But there was one who had not forgot-

There was uno effort made to re- | ten.
call b for'a long while, und pothing ' earuest faces that looked up to him so
whatever waa heard of him,
4 time, carefully worded advertisements
were sent to the lending American pa- | the responses.
pers, but without eliciting any reply. | turned their attention once more to the
And | window, they saw Paul Russel nearly o
the top of the ladder.
It | thoughtéully provided himself with u
was the thonght of his elosing life: but!| wet blanket which he threw over the
the longing remained nusatistied. Some | light undress of the girl, and folded
five years after his death Sir Frederic | carefully over her face.
received a letter from Liz brother.
never saw the letier. and do uot know

One who remembered the swest,

trustingly every
clear, pure voices were always heard in
them luto the draw- And so when the vrowd
where the family portraits
. She had an ebject i thut; how-
ever, as presently appesred.
little desultory conversation she eame at
once to the subjeet. -
“You promjsert: me,
when I first came here, that sometime
ve me the history of my
ancle—Siv Thomas’s family.
been 50 busy I have not found opportu-
nity, at least when 1 felt like listening,
£ am In the hood to-day, and if you
are not needed at home, so thao there
need be no interruptions, it will please
hear what yod kuow eoucerniug
¥

Porbably they never reached him.
Sir Thomas died, with the fate of his |

He had very
youngest born sbhrouded in mystery.

It was well he
bad taken the precautions he had, for
the front roof had already fallen in, and
what became of it, but I Kuow that Sir | the flames were livking with their forked

tongues the doors aud ceilings of the
( chaurber from which he had just taken
She vielded herself submis-
sively to his directions, only asking
ounee; if ““Alive was hurt.”

Soime one called out, ““the ladder is on
Almost immediately he
give aud sway beneath his weight. He
wits ten teet from the ground.
his arm a little closer around the muflled
figure, and leaped to the ground just as
the indder snapped in two six feet (rom
the ground, und rell with s crash into
the debris of broken glass and buting

Frederic answered it, begzing him to
come back, auil ofering tu share the
if he wonld
But he never cam2. Ahont a yvear after,a |
paper marked ata certair death was sent
Then it was given
Clarence Livingston had diedfin the
But it was pot until afrer Sir
Frederic's death that 1 knew he had
borne another name in the home of his
adoption ; what it was I never knew.

Olive Livingston sat awhile in a rev-
erie, and then asked, abruptly :

**Waus he ever married 277
That is, I don’t think he was,
There was uever anything said about it.
But I declare! it’s near four o’clock, and
I haven’t thought of them Dblessed pigs
to=day, till this minute: so, it you'll ex-
cuse me, I'll go home now.
thinkof anytLing else auy time that you
want o ask, I shall be happy to tell you
what I ean about it.”

“Thank you.
run up sometimes.
with only the seryants, and I have few
acquaintances,

**She will like to come, I am sure, and
you are verv kind,” and Annie smiled,
and lovked much pleased at the invita-
tion, and promised that she would come.

Ar soou us they were gone, Miss Liv-
gaton called Aza and went up iuto the
north gable,and after considerable etfort,
aucceeded in extricating a faded, green
brocade lounge, and had It carried into
her room—the one that was formerly
Lady Aliee’s.

““Well, she is a queer one, and no mis-
take," soliloquized
time did she want of that old thing in

**I'here is nothing to hinder that 1
Mr. Wailace has gon
with vegetables, and won’t be back till
And Arthur,” she added, with
a little tonch of pride in her tones, *is
to be admitted to the bar to-day.”

A swift glow of pleasure
the haughy foce of the Imly of
A softer flush stained the exquis-
ite cheek, bat she did not forget to cast
a qulck, searching’ zlance wwurd the
upconseions Aunnie, who stcod with fol-
ded arms before her favorite picture of
the Lady Alice,

ngratulate you,” s
oF votosd! ~-<tie
son, 1 believe.”

Bauc I couldn't love him any
i he were; but perhaps he may
be some day,"” with a meaning glance at

Annie, whose fair cheek instantly suf-
fused with blushes.

@t was only a little word, but some-
how it seemed to contain whole volumes
It struek the sensitive
heart of Annle with a dead; heavy chill,
and even Mrs, Wallace noted the pecu-
liar intonation, but she continued :
n years ago that Wil-
liam went to the States on some busi-
ness connected with the farm, for Sir
It was late in the season, and
the autumn storms were unusually se-
vere that year. Their sloop was over-
gale on the return
'They were just off Eastport, but
e did not reach them
Gannet Rock Light—
which perhaps you don’t know is inten-
ded to warn vessels ofl’ & very dan
range of rocks and shoals, whic
toud along the coast for some distance.
"a terrible vight; I never slept a
wink, for I wus momently expecting
bim, apd if it had not been for Annie,
who was searce two years old, I should
have gone to the city, despite the storm.
Oh Miss Livingsto
know in what s fearfu
pense and dread [elusped my child to
my bosom, expecting she was fatherleas!
As soon as it was light, Bir Frederie
rode into town himseif. Oh, the long
hours of that dreadful morning!
last 1 eould endure it no.lon,
the gale hnd somewhat aba
rain almost entirely ceased, 1 wrapped
Aunie in a thick shawl, and taking her
in my arms, started tor town.
uot eaten or slept for twenty-four hours,
vet I battled with the elements with the
strength of a giani.
vague sort of way, of zeeing men blown
along by the wind, oteasionally catch-
Ing at a post, or the corner of & build-
ing, to tuke breath, and then, whirling
Presently 1 saw—for 1 was
stralning my eyes for fome glimpse of it
—Sir Frederic's carriage coming down
Germain street. It was a lon
too fur o see anything plain
sugpense just crazed me.
swift run, and when they first saw me
ht I was an escaped lunatic;
ook wild und haggard enough,
But I looked, and saw Wil-
linm sitting on the back seat with Sir
Frederic, and then—well, then I don’t
distinetly, until 1
v Adlee’s own chams-
ber, and her sweet face bending over
me, and her lovely blue eyes swim:ning
William was chafing
amntl he looked just like n ghost
They said I had fainted, aud
perhaps I did; but it was the first and
As soon as I wus strong
enough to sit up and look round, I saw
e, drenched face lying among
ws on the lounge—that very
lounge which is stored away among the
rubbish in the north
startled me, it looked =0 welrd and
inted to iv and uried to
ak, but my lips were so stiff and cold
that they would not move.
“Itisonly a
from a vessel w

For a moment there was a dead si-
Ouly the hissing and

aroze simnltaneously, from move than a
thousand pair of lungs, a shout that
rang and reverberated through the clef-
ted hills and wooded ravines, startling
the night, birds in their secret lnirs.
And Thomy Bryne, with his hair half
singed off his head, his race and hands
blistered, and his clothes hanging about
him in scorched ard blackened tatters,
st up on the grass and shouted ns loud
Tiwmy had splendid

he said in the
oot yonr owa

Yon must let
It is lonely here

as any of then!
of mesning. Arthur St. Orme had stopped in the
¢ity that night at the house of his prin-
And it was he
who had taken the insensible form of
Alice Clair from the arms of Timmy
Bryne when he fell.
liouse wnas but a few rods distant, and
there he bore the unconscious girl.
And a little later, Amy, pale and fright-
ened, and in a sad state of dishabille,
was borne to the same hospitable shelter,
Bat after Asa had gone down, the | for she had begged pitifully to be taken
haughty Miss Livingston knelt beside
the faded lounge, and laid her proud
head on it,and something very much like
a tear glistened in the tender eyes.
paszsed her white jeweled hand earess-
ingly over it, and dusted it carefully
with her own fair fingers, Something
fell from the lining as she brushed it
ps it was a sealed letter bear-
ing Sir Frederic's superseription.
chanically she unfolded it.
word rivited her atteatioun.
on, growing white and rigid as death a=s
she read, and when she came to the sig-
nature, she cried as i in sharp p
Then she arose like one half dazed, and
going to a little writing-desk, pressed
a enrious spring,and deposited it withing
and white and trembling, threw open
the window and leaned oul.

until they were o ““I forgot to ask permission, Mrs, Van-

stone,” Arthur said, aster a little of the
excitement had subsided.

*I shiould have been very sorry if yon
had, Arthur; for it might have implied
a donbt of my humanicy.”

“Do you think they are injured at

“Nao; although the youngest—Alice,
I beiieve her name is—still lies in a sort
Her sister says she had not
been well for several days.
bad cough, and looks to me as if she was
inclined o consuamption.
rouse her, she said, safficiently to get
window, and the smoke,
which eame through the crevices from
the othier rooms, seemed to stifle her and
her insensible.
thinks she will rouse before morning.

“Do yvou know them—these Clalrs?”

1 have seen them at church.
know we worship at St. James,
heard that they were orphan girls, who
could pot bear to stay in England after
parents and only
brother, and so emigrated to America.
They have peculiarly sweet, pure faces,
but the vounger one looks too rragile.”

“Sewing girls aren’t they "
They work for
Breen & Sous, King street.”

“How long have they heen in

She could not

CHAPTER V.

out in sudden
sharpness on the heavy silence and
It ran up and down
the deserted streets, and the snrround-
ing hills eaught it up and echoed it back
were hastily
thrown up, and numberless heads, in
every shape of dishabille. were throst
Firemen were running toward
their different engine-houszes, there was
# hurried “limbering up,” amd the famil-
iar rattle of machines over the rocky
A window wus thrown up at
the Waverly, just as the “Emerald,” No.
4, went lmnbering down the street.

“Where is the fire, boys?"" shouted a

I remember, in a| gloom of midnight,

to the bay.

1 started ona “I think we both have reason to re-

member the exact date,”
“They came over in the Ber-
wuda, ut the same time that Miss Liv-
ingston of Lindenwold came.™

“Ah! that’s what Timmy Bryne meant

I have heard some-
some rivalry between hum
and English, 1 believe.*”
*Yes. you see English was fortunate
enonzh to gec the heiress, upon which
ne plumed himself a great deal.
Vimuny iusists that though ‘Miss Liv-
lugston may be n born ludy, his young
lutlies are born angels.”
the poor fellow has displayed his devo-
tion in a very heroic and praiseworthy
manner to-night.”

#Tim i= n noble fellow !
beenw for him and Russel, these girls
would both have perished.
th uk there wuas another man in the
erowd who had nerve enough to do it.
I didn’t get there till Tim had started
but if I had, I don’t
think I should have done it any sooner
I tell yon it was terri-
The firemen sgaid that the attempt
was sheer madness—that the thing was
1’ve taken a desperate fancy
Is ther eroom for

p near the head of Carmarthan
And a score of volees canght it
ap and repeated, * fire! fire!! Carmne- |
“All Carmarthan strect
in flames!™ and the lTke.

by Qis young ladies.
remember anythin

found mvsellin I

speedlly clozed, and almost iinmediately
Paul Russel issued from the
door, and jolued the stream of people
that were now pouring in that divection.
A sudden tuen
view of the flames, which gleamed with
a ghostly, vellowish glare, through the
dense clouds of foz and smoke that en-
veloped the clity.

It was a large, square building, ocen-
fed as u boarding-house, in which the
re originated, but two or three smaller
bulldings in its immediate vicinity had
dlready caught from it, amd the wildest
excitement and consternation prevailed
throughout the entire neighborhood,
“There’s two girls in the back third
story yet,” somebody cried.
“Who ure they #**

“1t’s them two English
work at Breen & Sous.
else is down,

And I think

ghostly ; and I

to come down;
r little fellow, Mary,
ich was wreeked on the
y and every soul on bourd
I tied & rope round me
and made the sallorslower me down, and
pleked him off a broken spar, where he
with the whole of his tiny
e could have held out buta
The vessel was

than the others,

o you, Mr. Russel.
we at St. James?” he queried, laugh-
and it's too late to save
few minutes longer.
reeling and pitching awfully, and the
pilot had as much as be vould do to keep
of the rocks, but I was determined to
save him, and 1did!
Mary? His mother was loat, and his
father was already dead,
room for him in your heart®”

“As if [ could not find room for the
whole world in iy heart, then!
though I was very weak, and had to
hold on the wall for support, I made my
way to that lounge, and took the little
drenched face 1o 1y bosom, and kissed
the little quivering lips, and vowed be-
fore Heaven that I would be as truea
mother to this little orphan, as I was to
And I think I have
kept my vow, and 1 counld not well help
it, for in every one of these years he has
i growing more into my heart, until
I say, as I did when you first asked me,
I love him as if he were my own.”
There were tears In the beautiful
eyes of the fair lally of Lindenwold, and
Mrs. Wallace thought she never saw
her look so loyely
saw her look so again.
“But | beg your pardon,”” Mrs. Wal-
lace exclalmed, suddenly recollecting
“1 have been talking
self, instead of telling you what you
desired to know."”
“There iz no pardon neeided.
you for telling me what you have.
I have a little curiosity to know about
consin Clarence,
youngest sou.

“With us always, when you
But the Wullaces have an
weukness for Trinity. It was the church
of the Livingstouns, and I supposed, of
course, the present mistress would make
though, to be sure. I don’t
think she has lost anything by her pre-

“Not if they are alive, man!
dre you thinking of, to let two women
perlsh without an effort to save them!
And the lithe form of
aisappearedd around the
back gide of the burning building.

The wind had blown the fire a'vay
from that portion of the building, and
naving originated in the basemeut, the
back third story was compuratively un-
injnred, although smoke was beginning
to issue from the windows, at one of

Are you sorry, | This way boys.”

Can you find

*You know Mr. Russel, of course. He
is & native of St, John #”

“No indeed. And, by the way, you
ought to know him, for there is a strik-
ing similarity in your histories. He ls,
like vou, an orphan.~ His mother died

sage from England to this

e was too voung to remember,
or undersitand much about it, but be
has & vague impression that it was some
sort of grief or nnhappiness that preyed
upon her, till she sank beneath it.
died very suddenly—ke found her lying
dead beside him one morning.
cumstance made a most vivid impress-
ion upon his mind.”

“How old was he at that time "’

“About six years.

standing, motionless and speechiléss with

A ladder was hastily procured., but it
was not so0 essy a thing tomount it, The
heat from the lower portion of the build-
ing wns intense, and burning boards
and shingles were falling in every direc-
The firemen, kuowing better the
danger, shrank from
There was an instant’s pause and
Raussel sprang to the ladder.

top!" eried & voice from the erowd.
ladies, and if anyhody’s

my own child.

He is thirty-one
Do you know I always had a
tancy that he had the Livingston look 2

“But his mother’s name was known #”
1t was registered among
the list of passengers as Mary Wayne
ave me his own name
r. Derby, the former
rector of Fredericton—who with his
wiwe chanced to be amon
ere—called him Paul W
e also very kindly adopted him into
his own tamily, and as he evinced a par-
tinlity for the chureh, he
for the station which we think he fills so

“It's my youn
goin’ to save them I am,”
Bryne drew back the rveetor with his
sturdy arm, and amid the shouts and
of the crowd, sprang up the
ladder like 2 eat.

*Don’t be frightened, little givl,”’ he
shouted, half way up the perilons height.
#Faith ! you’re too sweet and pretty for
the ngly fire to touch !

In the meantime Paul Ruszell was
for emergencies.
rowed a thick cont from a bystanderand
sprinkled it literally
then buttoned it to his chin.
took a silK haudkerchiel, and making ic
very wet, bound it earefully about his
head and face,

Timmy Bryne had reached the win-
dow, but, instead of taking the Iady and
descending with her, they both disap-
But it was only for a
mumcnut, as he almost immediately reap-
peared, bearing a light burden, earc-
fully wrapped in blankets, in his arms.
A wild shout went up from the crowd;
and somebody proposed three cheers for
Timmy Bryne. which were given with
a will, for Timmy was n general favor-
ite; being ss brave and generous, as he
wias honest and warm-hearted,
cruel flumes had no feeling for him,
nocwithstanding, and the red-hot cin-
ders fell on his face nnd hair, and canght
to flame the collar ol nis checked shirt,
and the wind bafffing round blew whole
clonds of anmoke and flame into hiis nas-
trils, but he persevered,
within a fow feet of the hottom, n sec-

as Paul, and =0

ayne Russel.

1 have never heard you
speak of bim, and I do not find his pic-
ture among the family portraits,
his name, with the record of lLis birth,
in the old fumily Bible; and also the
record of his death, but with neither
time nor place affixed.
about it—or about him, rather, that
atrange silence main-

prepared him
with water, and

“‘Quite a history, truly; and as I feel
strangely attracted towards him, 1 hope
to make his acquaintance.”

“Which you undoubtedly will, as he
will probably call to see the Clairs,
whom [ shall net permit to leave until
they are fully recovered from the shock
which the fire must have given than "'

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

What was there
there is such a

“Well, it was never talked about much
but of course I knew about
it. It was the old story of the vounger
son, and Clarence was very high-spir-
ited, and the manifest injustice fretted
and galled him terribly.
over it until in a fit of desperation, he
resolved to go to the States, to cut
Inose from all communication with his
fumily, and alone and unaided, make or
mar s own fortunes.

“This project he was very careful not
to broach to his father or brother, but
hie made me his confident,
ohild, and be made me take the most
solemn oaths that I would not reveal
his purpose, and so%he first his futher
knew of it, he had effected his escupe.
He was scarcvely twenty—a brave, fear-
less, high-spirited, handsome fellow as
oue often sees. He was a true Livingston
too—you resemble him strangely—while
Frederie—afterward, upon the death of
his father, Sir Frederic—resembled his
mother moriy and I always thought Sir
Thomas was more fond o

peared inside.

ANECDOTES OF PUBLIU

BY COL. J. W. FORNEY.

Now that the Territories have assumed

a significance, not to say grandeur, un-
Kunown in the days of Jackson and Polk
appreciate Thomas H.
Benton’s stereotyped adviee whenever a
young man called on him at
ton to ask his influence for a elerkship
in one ol the departiments:
'1‘.-.;'::I':r‘_ie-=. sir; or to one of the new
s, Go to lown or Missouri; go to

If vou are a luw-

we nay  better

sash, fell with a crush immediately upon
He toppled and would have
fullen, but strong arms canght him and
bore him, with his inanimate burden, to | that vou are deserving; if a furmer, buy
a gquarter section of Iand aud culture it:
il n mechanie, open . shop wnd
but don't stay here to burn yourselves out
with rum, or to rnst out with
| Do anvthing but to serve as o sluve in
Alas! they had forgotten there were | oneof these wretched bureaus.” Good
advice thirty, forty, even fifty years ngo

Wisconsin or Ilinois.
yer hang out your shingle aud
u place of safety. Though stunned and
siill presence of
mind enough te point back to the win-
dow and make frantic gestures to the

him for just

“Well, Sir Thomus was dreadfully
he found Clarence hud
oun€, and [ was forced to tell what I
new of it. I remember now how fright-

angry when

twos and in the exeitement of watching
the descent,

time, when he left Tennessee for Misseu-
rl, or when Sam Houaton left Tenneéssee
for Texas, or when John C, Breckinridge'
tried his young fortunes by removing
from Kentucky to Iowa, after the Mex—
ican war: like the early ploneers to oth-
er regions, when the West was bounded
by thre Missourl river—theés€ men had &
hard tinfe of it. They had to mekt not
ouly a primidve people, but to traverse
& primitive country, with few or no con-
veniences, eithar of food or shelter, and
to give weeks and months of valuable
time before they reached their destina-
tion. How different to-day! We go West
in palace cars, swift “as the s?huess
couriers of the air,” to find even in the
heart of the Rocky wouutains, and the
deflles of the Sierras, the best luxuries of
life , and the choicest temptations to bus-
iness enterprise or professional ambi-
tion. ‘These modern inducements tuke
off much of the superior material of the
other stutes, and we need not be surprised
if the West and the Pacific slope furnish,
hereaiter, the strougest minds in public
affuirs, Perhaps the manifest depreciu-
tion of the lawyers of the old States is to
be attributed to the exodus, to the more
attractive flelds.of our young men,Braius
have not long to wait for employment in
the Territories; they are in demand, and
always at # premium, Money goes a
sat ways, but it cannot forever buy me-

iocrity into office. There are too mauy
competitors for the prizes. and in fact,
too much capital in the hands of able
men to give an inferior man a superidr
chance. No doubt money decides many
u contest, but the winuner is nearly al-
ways fit to fill the place he secures, And
as the opportunities for wealth Inciesse
with the chauces for preferment, you
may prepare for a new rush to thé Terri-
tories purallel. We are in fagt in the
mere infancy of development, maryelous
as the contrasthetween the present and
the near future. Our progress lias many
opulent worlds to redeens and 3gme to
conguer from our neighbors. Men like
Senators Nve and Stewart, of Nevada;
Governor Evans, of Colorado;
MeCormick, of Arizona; Ben Holliday,
of Oregon; and W.C. Rallston, of Cali-
fornia,fortunate and honored us they are,
will be succeeded by intelleet as marked;
and by success as brilliant; and most of
us will live to see it for ourselves, and to
realize that, however heavy the rein-
forcement, there is  enough and reward
enough for all.

REV. PETER CARTWRIGHT.

One of the oldest and' most widely
known Methodist preachers in America
died on Wedunesday, at his home, near
Pleasant Plains, Sangamon county, Il
Peter Cartwright was eighty-seven years
old. He was a native of Amherst county,
Va.,and was born in 1785, two yeurs
after the close of the Revolutionary war.
While he was still a child his parents re-
moved with him to Kentucky. His early
years were spent in that wild fronder
Iand, where the war-whoop of the sav-
age often aroused his fatber and his
neighbors to the defence of their lives
and homes. FPeter wus scarcely sixteen
y=urs old when he was converted by an
itinerant preacer, and became a member
of the Methodist Episcopal Charcli. The
event determined the eareer of his whole
life. He conceived the idea that he had
been ealled to &erch the gospel in the
wilderness, and almost immedlately he
entered npon that duty. In his auto-
biography, published about fifteen vears
ngo, he relutes many interesting and
often amusing incidents of his early la-
bors in the backwoods. Like many of
the men of his time and section, he had
an iron constitution and a strongly
marked individunrlity, and was a beold,
conrageous, and zealons worker. He
feared neither man nor the devil, and
tor his eause was ready at any time to
fight both if they stood in his way. His
speech was homely, but it was earnest,
and went straight to the hearts of his
rongh audiences. He was heard to suy a
few years ago that he had received into
the church no fewer than 12,000 pérsons
and thac in hizs long career he had
preached 15,000 sermons.

In the early pioneer days he naturaily
met some hard characters, who, insti-
gated by the adversary, wonkl endeavor
to bring disgrace npon him. e tellz in
his autobiography rhat once a bratal fel-
low threatened to whip him. Peter
said, ** Well, sir, 1 never like to live in
dread. If yon really intend to whip me
come and do it now.” The man con-
tinued 1o bluster, wherenpon the fight-
ing preacher, tliemouutiI:F from his
horse, walked up to him and said, **Now,
8ir, you have to whip me, a5 you threat-
ened, and stop cursing mwe, or I will put
you in the river aud baptize vou in the
name of the devil, for surely you belong
to him.” "This cowed the bully. An
anecdote is also related which illustrates
his singular beldness and independenee.
He was preaching before the Nashville
Conference, when the time-serving cler-
Eym:m whose pulpit he oceupied, seein

eneral Jackson standing inthe aisle,
leaned over and said ina loud whisper,
* General Jacksou has come in, General
Jackson has come in.” - WhoisGene-
ralJackson ?""cried Oartwright in a voice
of thunder, “if he den’t get his aoul
converted God will damn him as quick
as he would a Guinea negro.”” This did
not convert Old Hickory atthe time, but
it commanded his respect for his moni-
tor, and he treated him with the great-
est consideration ever afterwards.

Mr. Cartwright was first appoioted a
presiding elder in 1812, e spent eight
¥years in the Old Western Conference,
eight ycars in the Tenuessee Conference,
and over forty-five years in the Illinois
Conference, He held at different times
many of the mostimportant offices inthe

‘church, and was delegated to General

Conference thirteen times. In 1833 and
1838, in the absence of the Bishop, he
was President of the Conferemce. It is
recorded of him that in all the years of
his ministry he was neverdiseputinued,
loeated, or superannuated, and was never
dismissed for a time for misdemeanors of
any kind. In 1856 he published the
story of his life in a volume entitled
* Autobiography of Peter Cartwright,
the Backwoods Preacher.” This book
had a wide circulation and made the old
man better known in the East, where he
seldom had visited. During the last few
years the feebleness of advanced years
prostrated him, and it wus only a few
months ago that his death was prema-
turely announced.

JOY.

* No joy so great but runneth to an end,
No hap so hard but may in time amend.'

Wihat melancholy and yet what conso-
Iation in that conplet of the old poet,
Southwell. It contains within its simple
thyme the secret of life’s greatest sad-
ness—the instability of earthly happi-
ness; and it shows that property of
good in all things evil which makes the
evil tolerable to the most impatient and
insubordinate spirit, and profitable in a
high degree to the patient and obedient.
Let us think at least about these things.

That in hnman speech there is the
word joy—that in the human heart there
is the emotion which that word expres-
ses—these considerations alone should
muke o man religious, Surely no one
can feel deep gludoess in nis heart with-
out being grateful tor the blessing of ex-
istence, hopetnl for its continnance, and
trustful in thut higher power without
whose wise providence he conld not be,
or hope, or eljoy.

Some of us—mnany of ns—know the
full meaning of that word juy. How
beautiful! How bright It is! That joy
which, n= Coleridge says:

— peter is given

Save to the pure, and in their purest hour.'"

Let us dwell for a few moments on the
nature of  joy, a5 we huve heen allowed
to know it hereon earth, What a glory!
What a brillluncey ! What a perfume, as
of the breath of angels, has it shed over
the workd within us and without!

and better to-day., The men who went
forth inte the Territories

ened I wus, and how I sohbed so that I! white-robed figure still at the window.

Blessed are they upon whose souls it has
come down, onge o twice In o lifetime,

—a day—a few : hotrs—a siugle- -

shied upon us never wholly leaves us.

rolliug slowly on, gathering lorce and

peculiarly. dear to the memory. You

tion.

¥ Dieeip,'desp, are'loving eves,
i“luﬁ"d% ﬁm sweet,
And the point is Paradise
Where their glances meet."

Perhaps there are few joys on earth

its kin

that they could do and be better than

longing.

STEAM O THE ERIE CANAL,

to move the boat from Troy to Buffilo.

of the new mode of navigation wil

thie boats placed in competition.

strong tide, in two and a h

per mile, the cost of towing

she was to start for Buffalo,

CHEMICAL PAPVERS.

wojld lead to immediate detection. In

has been obtained, and the invention or
discovery promises to become very pop-

which gives the paper a dellcate

manner. If scratching is resorted to,

white body of the paper underneath

ed puper that wou
would u ydoubtedly take their place.

ine occurred on the Central Rallroad,

ers welghing a thousand pounde,
i R el

Kudle fires with,

Some joys come upon. us gradually,

feel that what there was searcely time to g
enjoy in the reality you can preserve sa- We waht _nfeligwn that'goes into  the
crediy, there, in the stronghold of yaur | family and keeps the husband from be-
memory, and recur to it whenevenyou | iRg spiteful when dinner is late, and
please. All true joy is _bright. There
ure many sweet pleasures which are not ““:“;"m’ vfxlm edrrﬁ'égng ‘[‘J“’-“;J ilm n‘;“‘&h

iov 1y speaking; though. newly ) r with his addy
‘LO,E:,;J,:;[::I&O; chum:f(,-d joy ;,5, ;hl':,;{ boots, and makes the husband mindful
thesegrave and melancholy pleasures we | ©1 the seraper. and the door-mat; keeps
do not at this point take into considera- | the mother patient when the baby is

ular. The preparation of this pa is | =% o .

extremely simple, aud it is a ;gaf;. of | when he was brought to the cross, he

L e e oving i | shriuk A hetp baok rom what b call

rial used is simply dilute writin%‘ fluid, | me to suffer for his sake? ﬂ} o e"f“ ai“
apck | i sdkae Sooliob el ifioringy | w1l

gray shade. Characters written with a !

penon this caunot be removed in any | conformity to-the sufferings of Christ,

Fulminatine iz the nmme of g new

explosive compound, said to be farmore | thivteenth century: and the Society of
destructive than nitro-glyeerine, and | Jesus, which does not belleve in mystie-
confidently recommended to funilies as

u satisfuetary syhstitute for kerosene to | quite knowing whether he is a friend or

like'n divioe breuth. For s« brief spoce|  RELIGIOUM NITWA.

uour. | Ths committed appoffited to secure a
perha; wahnhemaspda'llna& SOty e B -

ibove the earth by Ita power: gifted for | BOSk Of Pralse fdr-the - Présbyterian
‘the moment with-the faculty. of sesing’ LnoL
vothing ut trder and Jight in the uni- lnvu!gn»__th,a;
verse—the prinde-of the pewers of dark-{ RTooRIyn. N. 3 . L :
ness having vanished utterly into non. | WRAEtake Tts preparation in co-opera-
entity tous, goodness; love, and beanty | Hon with thie committee. His eminent
encamprssed our sguls, . It is then thag | fitness for such.a work authorizes the
we-are most confident that our souls are | Xpectition of its successful prosecution,
immortal; that there is, indeed, a fir | The commitiee hope ta be able to submit
higher state of “existence for us, astate | the book to the next General Assembly,
in which this joy will be permaneut, | Perfected at least so fur as to afford op-
The light of this surpassing glory once | Portunity for falr crideism and any de-

| ehilireh dunigunce, in Answer to-ffequent
e Rer. Dr. Duryes, of
.. X., hai’ been' indiiced to

sirable modifications.
The Romanists ‘in Dublin propose a

beauty as they proceed, till they sweep | Zreat demonstration against the ?t:cllpa-
over our sonlslike a huge wave over the | tion of Rome by the Italian Govern-
pebbles on the beach, stirring them till | ment. Those Irish are a dreadfully un-
they give out music. Otherssburst upon | €8sy peeple. Who, ou earth, ought to
us suddenly, like the sun on a glovmy | vccupy Rome, if not the Italians? The
day ; and we almest lose our breath, or [ People of the city and the country, with
shed tears at the surprise, and shrink | Wouderful uvanimity, have expressed
trom the contrast with the previous sad- | their desire that the King shodld make
ness of our life. Others, again, are so |Rome his residence. But the Irish of
delicate and intangible that they will not | Dnblin objeet! Perhaps V letor,Emau—
bear expression: so fleeting, that before | v€l Will retire when hears that Pat does
you eal: say to youself, ** Lo! this isin- |NOt Wish him to stay; but it is wore
deed a joy!" it has passed away. It|Pprobable he will stay a while longer.
wonld seem that such short-lived joys are We knew a man to get rich by minding

his own business.

keeps the dinner from being late—kee

cross, and  keeps the baby pleasaut;

Pehaps the brightest side of allearthily [ muses the children as well as instructs
‘joys is the joy thatis born ot love. Love/|them; wins as well as governs; projects
“Is seldom all joy, as miost of usknow, [g|the boneymoon joto the harvest moon,
is & bittes-sweet, a lovely terror, o mel-|and makes the Lappy hours like the
ancholy bliss-to many.; but all who have | Eastern fig tree, hearing in its bosom at
ever loved and been beloved-—no matter | ONCe the beuuty of the tender bLlossom
what their condition, position, educa-|8nd the glory of the ripening fruit.

tion, mental calibre—have known what
t:;:;‘i:{ ;‘Iﬁ“esniu%t?d“m,orﬂﬂﬁf' :ﬂ: difference hétween the Christian and the
best, becauss they love the mosts butall | man of the world is, that the burden of
‘can feel sueh asimple truthasEmerson | the one is gathering as he proceeds,
has happily cast into u poetic form, thus: | While thit of the other ia becoming

Tie Bugpess'or Lire.—* The grand

llglhm'r and more casy’; the man of car-
nal mind and worldly affections clings
more and more to his beloved earth, and
new cares thicken around his death-bed ;
his biurden is collecting as he advances,

g - and when he comes to the edge of the
::léﬁi;m ;}l t:;:fﬁ;‘;}xd ;‘{i‘ge;'}e;i‘f; rave it bears him_down to l!l% bottom
‘f- There aire, again, certain looks ike 2 millstone. But the blessed Spirit,
and tones which the memory trexgures | P¥ gradually elevating the Christian’s
as its most precious deposits, These |temper and desires, makes obedience
were joys which, earthly as their canses | more easy and delightful, until he
may seem to uniutérested observers, | Mounts into the presence of God, where
were still to the enjoyers themselves un~ | b€ findsit*a service of perfect freedom.
mistakable evidence that they were ca-| — Charies Wolfe.
pable of afar greater amount of felivity s

The Interfor, of Chicago, has under-

thei " gonie two or three changes of late. It
y::i:nep; aﬁ:‘&fﬂ:;&:’:{gﬁ :,:' (llué'::?g; was antounced that it would hereafter

be impersonal in its editorship, and the

reat advantages of this plan were set
orth. It now places the names of B. W.
Dwight and J. B. Trowbridge at'its head
as editors; able and good men, who will

It will be remembered that the New | make a %?ad ﬂper. Rev. Arthur
York State authorities last winter offered | Swazey, who has been the ;

one hundred thon=and dollars to any | foundation, and has conducted:it with
person who would construnet a steam | marked ability and to universal asccept-
canul beat, capable of carrying 200 tons|ance, has retired altogether from ir, aud
of freight from Buffalo to New Yorkag a | has been invited to the pastoral charge
cheaper rate than towiog by horses, the of the .thl;uul Avenue Presbyterian
average speed to be three miles per hour. | Church, in Chicago. We are happy to
Numerous experiments have been made | add that Dr. Swazey will immediately
and o boat has just heen. completed at| write for the New York Observer, where
Fishkill Landiug designed to compete tor | hiis many friends will rejoice to tind and
tpe prize. The t and engine were de- | read them.

:Lﬁ?wj‘?{‘e ﬁ;‘ﬁﬁ'ﬂ,&ﬁ‘f{g:‘,&;‘;f Rev. Dr. James W. Elexander wrote
five miles an honr on the river. Three|toa friend: *“ As I grow old as a par-
zonzof coal will furnish power sufficient | ent, my views are changing fast as to

editor from its

the degree of conformity to the world

A horse bout averages nine trips  senson | Which we should allow to our children,
a trip meaning the passage between New | I am horror-struck to count up the pro-
York and Buffalo and returan. The{fligate children of piens persous and
steamn canal boat will make fifteen trips, | even ministers. The door at which these
When the saving in- time is eensidered, | Influences enter, which countervale pa-
eausing a deerense in the smount puid | reutal jnstraction and example, I am
for wages, provisions, &e., besidesmov-| persunded, is yielding to the ways of
ing so much more freight, the ndvmm good  society. By dress, books and

amusements, an atmosphere is tormed

seen. On Saturday atrial was made and | which is not that of Christianity. More
among those on boarl was David A. | than ever do I feel that our families must
Green, of Troy, engineer of the commis- | stand in a Kind but determined opposi-
sion appointed by the Legislature to test | tion tu the fashions of the worlil, breast-

ing the waves, like the Eddystone Light-

The boat started from the landing at | house. And I have found nothing yet
one o'clock, uand ran above New Hum- | which requires more courage and inde-
burg—a distance of ten miles—in one and | pendence than to raise even a little, but
and & half hours, fetarning inst a | decidedly, above the par of the religious
;llfa]_.gur[.-' world around us. Surely, the way in
making an average of five miles an hour, | which we commouly go ou is not the way
the consumption of coal 'bein;g‘mn pounds | of self-denial aund sacrifice and cross-
;[ sing thirty | bearing which the New Testament talks
five cents per mile.  The Erie Canal is | of. en is the offence of the cross
352 miles in length, and is open for navi- | ceased. Our slender influgnce on the
gation 212 duys out of 365. A hoat towed | cirele of our friends is often to be traced
by horses travelsone mile and a half | to our leaving so little difference between
per hour, and the towage costs from 35 to us."”
50 cents’ per mile. A'steam canal boat :
will run three mile¢ per honr af less ex- | A JorrvL Taine.—It isa sweet, ajoy-
pense. On Thutsday the Baxter left the | ful thing, to be a sharer with Christ In
£ | dock of the Fishkill” Landing Machine | auything, All enjoymeuts wherein he
Company, and proceeded to the doek of | i not are bitter to the sonl that loves
the Newbnrgh Cement and Plaster Com- | him, and all sufferings with him are
pany, where ‘she took on 800 barrels of | sweet. The worst things of Christ arc
cement weighing 100 tous, with which | more truly delightiul thau the best

things of the world; his afflictions are
sweeter than their pleasures, his ap-
roach more rich n _treasures, as
oses. accounted them. Love delights
in likeuess and communion, not only in

! thing otherwise pleasant, but in the
Fo Ty L e e e beoq | hardest and harshest things, which have
for checks, drafts, and other commercial | 1O 8uything in them desirable but only
plrposes, Such Is the preparation of | that likeness. So that this thought is
this paper that figures once iaade. upon | YEIY. sweet to a heart possessed with
it cannot be erased or chemically re-|thislove. What does the world ‘T’ its
moved ‘without leaving n mark that hatred, and persecution, and revilings

for the sake .of Christ, but make me

 sam ; inore like him, give me a greater share
:‘ﬁﬁwu a‘gf,lﬁ,fﬂigifsgeﬁﬁ‘; :::&:ﬁgz with him in that which he did so will-

ingly utidergo for me?  When he was
sought for to be made a king,” as St
g  he escaped; but

freely yielded himself.” And shall 1

in the humble obedient, cheerful en-

the surface will be removed and the darance of them, and the giving up my

will to'mry Father's.—Archbishop Leigh-

would show the attempt. The coloring | %
matter of the surface being the same as| The questlon—Wlio is to be the next
the ink used in writing upon it, any
chemieal preparation that would remove
one would removeé the other, and thus
any attempted alteration wou!ld be dis-
covered, 'The process, it would appear,
is designed to furnish an article for bank
checks aud valuable documents that will
be absolutely prool against alteration.
I Elhiat:'ta;;illlt is ol:t'a'liued the palper will
undon ¥ come into general use, us | qi.
it will be much more c%nveulenn and Slellyyomn:thew Rith: of As
satisfactory than the wvariety of stumps
and punches that are now used to secure
tlic same result. The machines used to
cut ont or impress the figures upon tho
check, at best, (Iisﬂ%ure it, and o prepar-
ild be equally safe

Pope :—is much discussed iu Europe in
private aud in public. Many schemes in
different countries and In different inter-
ests are formed for securing the succes-
sion. The Gasstta @' ftalia, of Florence,
says that Cardinal Antonio Mnria Pane-
bianco, of the order of 5t. Francis, is
likely ta be the sucecessful aspirant. This
Cardinal was born at Teérranuova, in

Fust. 1808, and
was made Cardinal by Pilus IX. in the
vonsistory of the 26th of September, 1861,
IIe has always expressed great admira-
tion for Pope Sextus V., whose life was
his favorite study, and in whose cell he
liverl. One day, while in a reverie, he
suddenly heard a knock at his door, and
a volee told him he would be a cardinal.
This apnouncement did not surprise him,

y Taw e 2 . | he merely replied, * 1 konow it,” and he
ml;‘::rhlfg:‘ ::: l:‘ipﬂ’:sli:u ﬂ‘r’;‘:‘,{;o_;,;{‘ﬁ‘l‘_ will. says th2 Gazetia, doubtless say the

game when he learns that he has been

where some laborers haud been at work | Slected Pope. Cardinal Panebianco once
track building, Glyeerine was applied | SWore Delore Canova’s mobument to
for an u:xlwrlmmllﬂfmll“l- The quarry- Clement XIV. that he would restoreihe
nren were behind boulders, and after the | Order of the Jesuils to its former great-

biast Patrick MeGlynn, w : nesas and thisis said to be the greatob-
l:ll,_::!.(, u:l:"rl cm 1['cu; "d?::m::‘h?‘.“:”;m:::: ject of hislife. Hels the intimate (riend
horribly mangled, with his right arm | °f Father Becky, the Genorai of the
torn off by a pirve ‘of rock. Another Order, bntlllk‘n.- his mf.ulul. Sextus V., he
luborer wis struck in the bowels, and jx | 15 eXvessively rescrved, eavefully con-
i u dying vondition. Another was lift- | Coing from every one his intentions for
ed into the air and seriously injured. A the future.  Hepralses I.Im’ Syllabus, 'f“l
residence, two hnndred feet” distinoe, dofends the prlln:lpkol infallibiliny with
had the roof erushed thirongh by bonld- extraordinary skill and theologival

knowledge. *¢ Mystical,” coneludes the
U teagefha, ** as Savonarola, Panebinneg is
[ the sluve of g medipval Utopia \\'l?luln
moves him 10 revive the Chureh of the

lsm, regards, him with anxlety, not

an enemy,”

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.

A special from Osceoln, Mitsouri, states
that 4 desperndo numed Sunders, alias
Red Bill, was shiot by the clty murshal of
that place on Tuoesday.

Dr. J. Brinton Smith, principal of the
St. Augustine colored schivol, in Ral-
cigh, North Carolina, died suddenly on
Tuesday morning. - It is thoughthe was
poisoned.

About noon, on Tuesday, a thirty-foot
cylinder boiler, In Fultoa & Co.’s roll-
ing mill, at Norristown, Pa., exploded
with terrible force, seriounsly, if not fa-
tally, wounding a number of men.

I'ne Chicago evening papers contain
details of a probable murder at asaloon
dunce lust evening, an attempted Lomi-
cide in a boarding Irouse; s shoeting af-
fray by an intoxicated policeman, aud an
assault on a fellow-workmau by a car-
penter,

Morris Williams, aged twentg-two,
while tending switch in the yard of the
Baltimore and Obio Rallroad, at Colum-
bus, 0., caught his foot in a frog, was
thrown under a passing train, and his
leg and arm were cut off. He died in
three hours.

A collision oceurred on the Short Line
road, east of Springfield, late Saturday
aftarnoon, beiween a lonlglrciglm train
from Daytonand a switech engine, to
which a half dozen cars were attached.
The shock was so great that the two en-
gines were a total wreck. A carlond of
whiskey was demolished the flamas
from the engine communicating to it
The loss to the railroad company will be
about §20,000,

At Colambns, Jacob Bessinger and
Christian Felkwar attempted to commit
A rupe on two colored women, Mrs.
Joshua Allen and Mrs. Mary Windsor.
The women had just left thelr own
houses about nine o’clock and were on
their way to get water from a pump
across the street, when these two men
edmne up and stopped them, when the
women cried murder. One ruffian
knocked Mrs. Allen down, while the
other escapetl. Mrs. Allen’s sereams
bronght her husband, but before he
eould help her he was struck down by a
huge stone in the rascal’s hand and left
for dead. The roughs then ran away
but Bessinger was soon captured, and
was sentto jail in default of §800 bail,
Bllen was so badly Injured astobe un-
able to appear as a witness, The affair
mnkes much execitement among the col-
ored people.

A spirited Red Riding Hood, aged 12
years, was met by two wire workers
while carrying some food to her friemls
working in a field npear St. Andrasz
(Hungary). The two gypsies demanded
of the girl to let them have the provis-
ions, but were stoutly resisted by the
girl, when the monsters seized her and
tied every limb of her Lody with wire
so tight that the flesh was cut into,
and then they passed a wire through
both Kps of the little sufferer and twist-
el it twice to rending. This herrible
martyrdom was enacted in a maize fleld
where che fiends consumed the meals so
valorously defended. The owner of the
field happened to pass by, and, hearing a
faint moaning, the horrible sight soon
opened upon him. Retreating hastily to
fetch help, be fortunately met the com-
missaries and two pundours, who were
chasing vagrants. The monsters were
takenlivto custody a few hours after-
ward. A smith had to be called to open
the wire net by which the interesting
martyr was tortared, but, sad to say,
when the wire was extracted from the
lips the poor girl breathed her last.

The wost fearful accident that has oe-
carred on the East Tennessee, Virginia
and Georgin Railroad since the wartook
place Friday. The Soathern bound ex-
press left Greenville, seventy-four nfles
east of Knoxville, an hour und sixteen
minutes behind time. It reached the top
of u heavy grade three miles west of
that plaece at twenty minutes past nine,
and as the heavy train, composed of lo-
comotive, tender, two buggage cars, one
exprese smoking car, three passenger
coaches and one sleeper, came sweeping
aronnd a sharp curve, runuing down
grade at from thirty to thirty-five miles
un hour, the trucks of the mail ecar
Jumped the track. Down brakes was
sounded, but such was the entum

sequent insertion .
Business cards 1.95 per line per annum.
Yearly advertisers discontinuing their adver

tisements before the expirationof thelrcontratts
will be eharged aceording to the above rates. t

Fancy e feiizle lifednsurasce sgeut;
and pity the people in Wisponsinl. |

Orogon manifests Its naturgl M
Ity in proposing to abelish Mm

Venetien  fashio i PRy - !
visits of gondolance to cmploy 4,
men.

A medical statistician asserfs that the
are only 15,000 habltual dfunkards in
Clicago. .

A gentleman farmer in Rossia basshalf
a willion of meriue sheep, He has raised
them for mere-rhing, of course.

Ever mindful of the comfort of itscit-
izens, Buffilo Is building apother la
and commodious fusane . J

Pree-trade con.—Why is the domedtic -
manufacture of head' eoverings of ne :
consequence?  Becuuse it's 'n ‘ome st~
ter. :

It is probably hep . whisk
which hxs mn’ile{'ed ﬂmt f
against the effects: of six ke
bites. 3

The post of an Iowa ne udates
his effusions foom the county juil; which
Is thought by compeient critics to serve
him quite right.,

Brigham Young s salil to a dis-
ordol?-s;} =h!tb¢c:-1t.8 No *om#::oﬁd-
ering the number of times he bas ' given
it to different ladies.

Eighty supertengrian dames. are ea-
rolled in thta gensna ﬁyndpm l?}rg of.
course, at eir by ve
smirmi from to n’. o

The German-compeser who lately set
his will:to ‘music . doubtiess - intended
thereby to  inthmate that this world's
goods are fugue-acious,

I'he cranberry crop is said to be v&y
poor this year, but to make up for this,
us the clections mn_moneb the brisbety
is unusually flo ng, .
Rhode Island hds applied waterspow-
er to th‘n; wmmf cgrebm ’
exumple wi might be appropriate
I'ollow?éd at Bellow Falls.

It is feared that Mr. Clemens v}ll not
réceive a verycordinl wu&ﬂ' n France:
onaccount of the =i between
Mark “Twain' amd.. .

The activeand eourageous: force
of Kansas City bas & ¢ n_arrest-
ing two desperate burglars from Oma-
ha, aged respectively five and seven
years,

My, Goodzasture isan elector on the
Greeley ticket in Tennessee. . Isn't there
some one named Thistle who can be
planted on the browsing field of the
Grant party ¥

It took a train of twenty-two cus to
carry the firat instalment of the French
war indemnity. to Berlin, with two loco-
motives, and, of course,a large number
of legal tenders.

“Perspiration of the moon'is what
the divine affiatus lead: a Penusylva-
nian poet to call the dew; which is a en-
phemistic way of saying that when the
dew falls, it's wet

Several loyal utlemen at present
boarding in the ind ntly ask
ir it isn't a grouss'violation fcan
principles to allow! se wany “counts’ to
take part in their trials.

The Agricultural Society of Iowa
offers a prize of $2,000 ble twelve
years hence, for “‘the Hest acres of
urtificial timber.” The question is, what
is “artificial timber” to be made of.
Twelve Ohio jarymen being called up-
on todecide whether throw . a fish ac
aman’s head was assault an ’
found for the defendent; becanse
gm;lmuy did’nt show thatit was a salt

Al

Mr. Gilmore will be proud to learn
that the French band which he rendered
famons in Boston bas récelved an official
fuvitation to visit Vienna.' This is one
?rthe remote results of the Peace Jubi-
ee.
Barnum is. supposed to entertain u
pro‘per. republican. contempt  for genes-
logical pretentions, but he is’'neverthe-
less very proud of his four bears which
arrived from the Polar regions last
'week.

Sweden has three gueans :.g?u Dow-
ager Josephine, mn&aar of late and
present King; Queen Dowager Wilhel-

of the train that it could not bhe ehecked
up until the trucks that had jumped the
track struck the timbers of a high
trestle 185 yards from the point they
left the track. The trestle gave way at
once, and the tront of the smoking car
was npset and went down a bunk. The
second coach fell through the trestle and
was telescoped by the ene following.
The locomeotive and baggage and ex-
press cars passed the trestle in safery,
and the last pussenger eoach and sleeper
remained on the track. The train ‘was
crowded with passengers, mostof them
being persous returning from the Vir-
ginia Springs. Your correspondent im-
wediately on the news reaching Knox-
ville, repaired to the scene of the disus-
ter on a special train. The§wreck was
fearful, and the escupe from death of
the passengers seems miraculons. The
injored number twenty-seven, three or
four of whomn will probably die: two of
them certainly, a colored brakeman und
a Mrs. Smithson, from Memphis. Many
ot them are Injured seriously. The
three conclies were a total wreck, The
rallroad officials spared no efforts to pro-
vide for the suffering, and the passen-

rs who escaped vied with each other
n ministering to the necessities of the
sufferers.

La Patia, of Florence, dated Septem-
ber 3, givesa long aund interesting ace
count of an encounter between aun Amer-
jcan traveler and two robbers in an in-
famnons resort known as the Leone D'Oro
whither the Americsn was lured by an
asccidental. acquaintance formed in a
railroud eonch while runni from Amn-
cona to Foggia., The American, whose

L name was Stayvesaut, found the Leone

D'Oro to be peopled with rough looking
persons, who Impressed him with grave
suspicions, After retirin he was
aroused by a noise at the folding doors
which separated his sleeping from his
sitting apartment. Mr. Stuyvesaut
urose, adjusted his pantaloons and in-
spected his revolver and a pair of brass
kuuekles. Nearly au hour elupsed with-
out.further noise, when the sound of
tootsteps in the adjoining apartment at-
tracted his attention. Pretending to
sleep soundly Mr., Stuyvesaut heard the
folding doors .gradually drawn  apart,
and then the whispering of men’s voices
beside his bed. One said, ** Don’t fear,
he's asleep;” whercupou the gas was
lighted, Two robbers, of huge build
and tlerce expression, met Mr. Stuyve-
sant's gmze. They examined his valise,
unid, having searched hiz coat pockets,
were aubont 1o take a package of papers
with them, when the herole forvigner
bounded from his bed and demanded an
explanation. A dagger was instuntly
aimed at him, butthe American disposed
of his assailant by ashot whieh pene-
trated the latter’s shoulder blade. The
other robber branished his stiletto furi-
ously nnd almed a tervible blow at the
stranger’s heart, which he parried with
his right arn, receiving a simple flesh
woutnil. A blow from the brass knuck-
les and another from the revolver
hronginlthu villian to the tloor, After
# uumber ol roughs had gathered
around Mr, Smywmﬁn'a door, the lntter
insisted on no one entering except the
muster. of the botel, ‘T'he Awmerican
having locked hls door, presented his
pistols at the landlord, ordering him to
Keep quiet while he unlocked a window.
From the window he jumped npon n
little wooden building and eseaped o
the street, whence he hustensd to jnform
the police,  One ef the wounded men is
nuined Erberto Bonsocln, a notorious
Jail bird and  highwayman, who was
oe time intimately assoclatod with Fil-
ippo Casabianea and bis gaug, The Ho-
tel de Leone D' Oro has been confisented

and wany important arrests wunde

inn, wife of the late K Charles;
1}\5;:!- Queen Sophia, wife of present
ng. -
The New J. Railroad Company
hus forstalled Dr. zlvingswn' e in getti
at the source of the Niles, mednf
ntleman of that name for $5,000,000
amages for an article published in the.
Nation
Murd in Iowa areso entirely dis-
cou at deprived of their just

'reward by the abolition of capital pun-

ishmunt ghat tnere hasn't bsen' a sin,
cass of homicide in the State since
new law was enacted. ;
Wox g i+ s e gy o
16y were try. m in -
tucky. A ahul?n‘r'm. it will be remem-
bered, ocenrréd in Dublin a year or two
n?u in trying Professor Houghton's plan
ol a fourteen foot drop.
A com has been formed to utilise
all the q‘::.'-? rrulm the market in the
munufacture of 460,000 ples per diem.
hink of ‘the wholezale N in
store, and talk of the raids of the Pi-Utes
after such ple-utilzation as this.
liae Dasn payIng s Vit o Chicage, s
18 a o C an
they say tﬂ:{ tﬁe ‘competitive attention
shown Ler by divorce lawyers who were
anxious to the business of the family
was something quite overwhelming.
Iowa ontol 4 are excreised over the
discovery of a human foot in the center
of a solid blockor stone, which leads to
the supposition that the frogs(requently
found iu similarsituations may have be-
lorntfed to the feet of an extinct species
o O - =

“Inflatable rubber bustles” are an-
nounced. They are said to lm:rt great
bouyancy to the movements. case of
shipwreck they would andeubtedly be
advaniageous although a girl floated by
one of them might be taken for a buoy,
and so passed by unnoticed.

An feonoelastic Enﬁ'mzh :frknlturlst'
is npsetting  the 3 riins at
Stonlhenge, te make ‘room for a erop of
rucabaga turnips. If he had an Ameri-
can’s _appreciation of antiguities he
would miake more out of them by feuce-
ing them in aud charging half & crown
for admittance.

‘ A‘::ppllcaﬂou {;1‘ glmﬂ.‘e has Iut!nil;
v n rejected udge  Farwel
Chicago! and that, too, Ia the case of a
lady whose husband was guij

Jjeeting to her encoy the

of another gentléman.

thing is vo goon, Chi may bid Far-
well 1o her greatuess and stop buildi

a houge an hour, for her population wi
be driven to Indiana or Connecticut.

The King of Abyssiula wants England,
Rm«:iai Gega.-mauyys:‘nd Frante to take

part with him against the Khedive, Poor
tellow ! he ia soengrossed with his Abyss-
in-"ere that hefdoesn’t think of the abyss
out there. To have four great powers te
help him would be Tike a poor man en-
Fi‘ “r:gl four ﬂrst-clu':‘iaw_wm-w
iis littie property. oy anight guin.
cnhum. ?ul. he'd be ruined by their fees in
the end.

A fond father in Rochester had sus-
pected his daughter of having stolen mid-
night walks with a lover whom be had
long refused  her seeing, and in coming
home the ulh.r-ntzht.&a late hour, ho
thought he suw his danghter's arm link-
od in with the haged dover's, Theind
unut paps toaok the young man

callar abd was giving him'a good -
ing, together with sundry sdmonitions
from behind when he discovered much
to his dismay, that be had led the
wrong man, the parties belng a highly

respectable young comple who were In-
:lomm.l_v rniumlnl from prayer meet~
ug.




